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Laughs Make You Live Longer-Her- e's a Page of Life
MUTT AND JEFF Jeff Tips Like a Drunken Sailor- - With Mutt's Coin. By BUD FISHER
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enemies they launched a curse. cewr.
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"A plague besiege you," they would cry,
"May you he withered, arm and thigh''

When anger rose to fever heat
The maddened person would repeat
Some prnyer to his imps below
To blind or lame his hated foe,
"A murrain seize you!" ho would shout
"And wipe your generation out."

No torture known to human ken
Was overlooked by cursing men.
"May apoplexy end your
And smallpox scar your ugly face I

In agony," the knight would cry
"May you and all your family die!"

The custom has passed out. 'Tis well.
'Tis not good taste for men to yell
In hate such harsh and ugly things,
Or pray the pain disaster brings,
Yet still there stays one goodly plan
In hate to curse a golfing man.

I would not pray that ho should moot
An accident along the street,
A torture infinitely worse
Would be the burden of my curse,
This I would cry: "While you're alivo

'

May you forever slice your drive!

"Plague on your game of golf," I'd cry;
"May you forever lift your eye,
May you be prey to trap and ditch
And always shank your mashic pitch.
While you and all your tribe survive
May you forever slice your drive!"
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IT WAS very hot KIT I wouldn't lot them.
AND Tirn AM) TOM) them all.
WAS OUT In the sun. TITinr'n HAVH to so home.
AM) I su&sested. AND GKT permission.
WECCT the hose. A XI) ROMT: of them did.
AM) PUT on a sprinkler. AND of them didn't.

AND l,cr him In It. AM) ANYWAY.
AND ins mother BRreed. i WKNT In the
AND MIKSSEO him for it. AM) TiinT them there.
AND Iin went on out. AND AITKIt a while.
AND fiOT In the spray. I WHNT out n?ain.. . .
AND A little girl. AND TI HITCH little girls.
AND A little boy. WHO WKKU nil dressed ap.
WHO l'lAYS with him. WHIM; SOAK nil to the skin.
WENT HUimviNG home. AND IMOYI.Vfi themselves.
TO ASK their mothers. IN SIX dollar shoes.. . .
TO CHAXOi: their clothes. TIITCIlirs THOUIU.TC about It.
AM) TliniK mothers did it- AND ONTC of the mother.

4
AND Tin: three of them. WAS lII'AItl) to say....
HAD A wonderful time. I WAS becoming a nuisance....
AND THE other kids. IN Tin: neighborhood....
IN Till: neighborhood. HKC.U'Si: TMTC three little girls....

nCKINfi around. WHO ROT so wet....
AND SO.Mi: of them. Wi:itH ON their way....
SHOWED AN Inclination. TO A children's party.. cw WAM; right In. AND MA Vim they were..
AND RET under tfw spray. THEY WEItTC strangers to me,
DRESSED AS they were. AND JUST buttod In,

j THANK you.
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Breakfast Table Wit
Samuel Grindstone was a hustler
the modern school. Hn believed

10 ine gospel of speeding up.
Over every desk In hla office ho

fUeed a largo prlntod notice, read-"- ".

"Do It Now!"
B"t a week later, with tired fin- -'

and exhausted air, ho tore them
"'down.

'',Icl'." said a friend, dashing in
11,1 'ho ceremony of destruc

' , Wha'' Doesn't hustling
tr.1 Gol"S bn:k to the old lels-s- rf

m.thods7"
itM.fi8 1 am" norted Grindstone.
"Uitllng doesn't pay. I gave !x-I- n

.1 each tor these notices, thlnk- -

ork ' " PUr my Bta" on t0 Iiard
;;Well."

m3e11, th not results is that

fa,hler has bolted with tha
linn.?-- 1 .of tho Ba'e- - typist has
Ji.m!4 wltn W youngwit son, fourjuniors came in yesterday to ask
f;,Ji ralse- - nl the nfflco boy has
ft Snd a better Job and gono off to

n.kThomi Hardy," said nn Km?-i,,-

'Cturor. "Is a serious rnoueh'dividual today, but thero was a

time In London when he was the
g.iyost of tho gay.

"At a bohomlan club one evcnli.'g
Hardy rang, up ono after another
30 or 40 of tho most distinguished
people In town dukos, bishop, ac

society queens, stass
beauties, and no on. lie told all
theso peopio to can up cms
wlrk' at once.

"You're wanted there badly.' he
explained to thorn, and the celebri
ties all tnanxed "lm nurneaiy una
rang off.

when Hardy got through
his telephoning we up '825
Chlswlrk In the telephone direc
tory. It was Wormwood Scrubs
Prison!"

"Js that an interesting book you
Aro roadlns?" nsl:ci! tho sarru'.su:
traveler.

"Why, yes," said tho crafty old
gentleman, carefully concealing the
title of the best seller he had in
hi hand. "This Is ft book of rela.
tlvlty Now. it you have an hour
or two to spare, I'll explain the the-
ory to you, so"

Hut even as he spo.e the garni"-ou- r
traveler rose from his seat and

,fled to tho smoker.
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POLLY AND HER PALS 'Pa's Got to Learn Another Language.

ft cS MY MiSUtABLSi.

KEPT ME.CM '

CASEY THE COP Dead Shot Dick.
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BARNEY GOOLGE Barney Finds lb Hard to Keep Cool.
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THEM DAYS IS GONE FOREVER the Evening by the Moonlight."
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